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rocks are steeper and the flowering shrubs more
distinctly revealed. Here the heavy sea-birds
are more clamorous as they half fly half float
with expanded wings upon the pausing stream :
there the water rashes in a swifter volume, and
with many a darkened pool, round the marble
terraces of the promontories, the fairest of which
are sure to be crowned by some rich man's
palace. The indented roof of those palaces casts
a wavering shadow on the stream, and slightly
obscures the gilded lattices, behind which
(cages of imprisoned birds) the inmates of his
harem are hidden. As we passed thorn, the
breeze wafted us a fuller fragrance from their
gardens, and sometimes the sound, of minstrelsy,
or the laugh of the captive beauties, gathered
probably around some story-teller. Chained to
the wall of the house, and tossing lightly on the
ripple, or moored in a still canal passing under
an archway into the palace, was commonly a
caique, glowing with crimson and glittering with
gold. I should have been glad to have seen the '
fair household embarking, but was not so